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THE WRITINGS OF W. M. THACKERAY. 

There is no form of literary coraposition In short, our extended knowledge of the 
in which the character and ^irit of an world, as we choose to term it, has made 
age and country are so distinctly reflected us somewhat sceptical alike to character 
as in the prose fiction. To hold the mirror and conduct; and our complex age ro- 
up to nature, has always been the vocation quires from the novelist not only a rigid 
of the novelist, not less than of the dra- adherence to outward circumstances, to 
matist, and in these later days it has be- probabilities, and to the chronological 
come his special function. The progress sequence of events, but a display of moral 
of fiction as an art has therefore kept anatomy. Now it seems to us that such 
pace with the changes in the habits of demands infer the assignment of a higher 
thought, the morals, the customs, and province to the novelist than simply that 
the manners of a people. It has never of amusement; and in spite of prefatory 
ceased to be the most popular form of declarations that no higher aim has been 
literature; for the instinct to which it taken than that which the broadly comic 
appeals is all but univei-sal, manifesting writer proposes to himself, it is obvious 
itself in the fable and the rude tale which that our modern humorists have accept- 
belong to the infancy of literature, and in ed of the province assigned to them, and 
the story-books which belong to the child- have a higher aim than merely to enter- 
hood of us all. Taking its character from tain. If proof of this were needed, we 
the age, the art of fiction, as distinguished should only have to point to the objects for 
from the impulse and art of poetry, has which so many novels are now written — 
progressed from the purely romantic and objects which stand in a very close rela- 
the ideal, first, to a combination of the tion to important social interests. Satire 
romantic with the realistic aspects of and humour are the sword and buckler 
human life, and latterly, to the point of with which shams and hypocrisy are being 
reflecting the actud and every-day life of assailed. Truths even of the most mo- 
mankind. The age in which we live has mentous kind are thrust into the general 
lost the credulity which made the pure mind under cover, so to speak, of some- 
romance popular in bygone times, and thing which all of us can enjoy. The 
demands from the novelist an adherence novel which blends sentiment with satire, 
to at least the possible, if not to the then, which reveals to us the workings of 
actual — an attention to the laws which the mainsprings of that society in which 
experience teaches us to recognise as re- we mingle, and which makes us acquaint- 
gulating society, and to the elements ed with characters such as are familiar to 
which go to the formation of human cha- us, these at the same time representing 
racter, as we know it. This tendency truths which concern us all, is at once 
has, of course, in a great measure revolu^- the most popular and the most valuable, 
tionised the art of novel writing. Doubt- A master of this, the realistic style of 
less the loves and sorrows, the hopes and novel writing, made his first appearance 
fears, of mankind are the same to the in the world of letters as a writer of 
modern novelist in the abstract as they sketches, which might have been con- 
were to his predecessor; but in dealing sidered mere caricatures, but for the 
with the external circumstances by which, serious purpose which was occasionally 
or in which, these are manifested, he must manifested in them. Some years have 
pursue a different course. It is demanded elapsed since the readers of light litera- 
of him that he adhere to the usages of ture became cognisant of the existence of 
society, and to its recognised proprieties, Mr Michael Angelo Titmarsh, a gentle- 
that he respect its prevailing moral tone, man who, at the outset of his career, was 
and in satirising its follies, that he evinces deemed chiefly noticeable for his tendency 
a higher purpose than that of mere amuse- to indulge in what the Cockneys call 
ment. If it is essential to our enjoyment ' chaffing.' He was by no means a favour- 
of a work of fiction that the critical as ite with the admirers of the romantic and 
well as the creative element be largely sentimental. His writings rather inferred 
exhibited, we look fur the principles on a contempt for those things, and betrayed 
behalf of which that element is evoked, a habit of looking below the surface of 
Vol. V. — Deckmber, 1865. ^^ 



426 THE WRITINGS OP W. M. THACKfiHAY. 

^ciety. It was noticeable, too, that I^Ir then admitted that considerable freshness 
Titmar&h's satirical powers were of a very of feeling and vigour of thought were nia- 
keen and pungent order, and that they nifestcd. Still, it was simply as a satirist 
ivere always manifested most fully when that Mr Thackeray, under his rwrn de 
applied to the follies of fashionable life. plumSy or riom de guerre^ of Titmarsh, 
As the editor of the papers of Mr Charles invited our attention. He did not then 
Edward Harrington Fitzroy Yellowplush, as^wre to the position which he lias since 
* sometime footman in many genteel fa- attained. His* Comic Tales and Sketches/ 
milles,' be chose to take up rather an published in 1841, had scarcely any higher 
Ishmaelitish position, not contenting him- merit than that of broad satirical humour, 
self with tacitly homologating the senti- Although tlie characters of Mr Yejlow- 
ments of Mr Yellowplush in reference to plush, Mr Deuceace, and Major Gahagan, 
the ' goings-on * in high society, but even in that very amusing book, are undoubt- 
allowing that gentleman, in the worst edly entitled to be regarded as felicitous 
possible orthography, to sorve up several sketches from real life, each of them, parti" 
of the popular authors of the day. In cularly the first and last, is exaggerated 
short, Mr Titmarsh gave the world to to. the degree of caricature, and depend 
understand that he was not to be dazzled for their interest chiefly upon their ludi- 
by the mere outward shows of social life, crpus individuality, or their satirical nar- 
and did not intend to spare even his own ratives. In the ' Amours of Mr Deuce- 
order, when he found in it things which ace,' it is true, there is an approach to- 
were not consistent with the pretensions the incidents and characters with which 
made— ^found fopperies, absurdities, and Mr Thackeray has made us familiar in 
hypocrisies, which, in his estimation, were his more finished works, while the moral 
rather derogatory than otherwise tp the conveyed differs but little from that which 
characterof men who professed to be men, he has since enforced more pleasantly; 
and to the dignity of literary men in par- but we must regard the book as only sa^ 
ticular. Mr Titmarsh was. deemed not tirical There is none of that refinement, 
only a quick observer, a ready detector, of feeling, and none of those higher viewji 
and merciless exposer of a,ll the * shams' of life, which we are entitled to expect, 
which lay within his range, but a h^urno- from the novelist as an artist. The effect of 
rist, whom it was impossible to dislike, its humour is heightened by an occasioua). 
even although you felt that his next book contrast of deep and stern patlios, and by 
miglit possibly contain a full-length por- the terrible truth of the pictures which 
trait of yourself, painted with rather a are drawn. The characters of the disr 
severe truthfulness, or, at least, not exactly solute gambler, the Hon. Percy Algernon 
in the style in which you would wish such Deuceace himself, of the Earl of Crabs, 
a work to be painted, if designed for a his cold-blooded and equally disreputable' 
public exhibition-room. There was one father, of Lady Griffin, and her stepr 
thing which rendered Mr Titmarsh's hu- daughter Matilda, who becomes the victim 
mour not only bearable, but sometimes ofa mercenary marriage, are sketches, how- 
very refreshing: — ^he never pretended to ever, rather than finished portraits; and al-. 
be either wiser or better than those whom though such incidents as those in which 
he invited you and others to laugh at. the villany of the gamester and the misery 
If he put the cap and bells upon your of his dupes are illustrated, cannot be re- 
head, he gave you distinctly to understand garded as improbable, they belong to those . 
tliat it would fit him equally well, and that probabilities which we wish the novelist 
he occasionally put it on and wore it for either to avoid altogether, or temper with . 
his own private amusement It cannot be some gleam of a better nature. There in . 
denied, however, that this display of self- nothing in the history of Mr Deuceace 
consciousness on the part of Mr Titmarsh which we care to dwell upon. It is one . 
also gave great force to his satire. It is re- so altogether dark, so destitute of a re- 
corded that more than one wise man made deeming trait of character or cheering 
a pretence of folly in order to get at and incident, that we gladly shut the bruta- 
nmke use of information regarding the lity of the husband, the mercilessness of 
ways of others, and it was no part of our the parents, and the misery of the deluded 
author^s design to make a fool of himself wife^ out of our recollection. It is other- 
gratuitously. In the prosecution of that wise with Mr Yellowplush and the tre- 
design, which was simply the exposure of nicndous Major Gahagan. The easy im- 
knavery, insincerity, and folly, it was even pertinence of the first of these gentlemen 
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is qdite captivating. With him, and his his sagacity and knowledge of human 
younger brother Jeamesy we get upon quite nature might have directed him to higher 
a familiar footing, and find them to be objects. Still, the doctrine of anti-snob- 
not only very amusing companions, but bishness has its uses — uses, too, of rather 
occasionally rather of a reflective turn of an important kind; and Mr Thackeray 
mind. A vein of delicate sarcasm runs having taught higher and nobler lessons 
through the whole of Mr Yellowplush's since he wrote the 'Snobs of England, 
autobiography, and the ease, nay, we might by One of Themselves,' we are content to 
almost say the grace, with which he man- accept of the raillery, the cynicism, even 
gles his vernacular is irresistible. Major tlie bitterness of that clever series of 
Qahagan*s graphic and highly-coloured essays, for the sake of their negative 
accounts of his military and amorous ad- teaching, and the occasional outbursts of 
ventures in India are not less amusing, geniality, jmthos, and charity which are 
than the cool assurance, peculiar ortho- to be found in them. No one can read 
gra{)hy, and quiet sarcasm of Mr Yellow- them intelligently, without coming to the 
plush. Nor are they less obviously sati- conclusion, inferentially, that, notwith- 
rical, the Major being an unmistakeable standing all his sarcasm, their author 
type of that class of military authors, has a heart- warm appreciation of the 
whose exploits never were equalled save amenities of life, and a deep feeling of 
by Captain Bobadil, or, perhaps, Baron reverence for those things wTiich pertain 
Munchausen. to other than mere eaithly interests. 
Although the 'Book of &iobs' does The passages which lead us to this con- 
not exactly rank among Mr Thackeray's elusion are fewer than we could wish 
earfy works in point (rf date, in spirit it them to be, but they serve to show that 
is very nearly akin to them. Teeming Mr Thackeray's social scepticism has not 
with humour, ftill of wise thoughts and deadened his finer sympathies. In his 
dexterously-drawn portraits, it has, after essay on * Clerical Snobs,^for example, he 
all, no higlicr character than that of being very happily says, ' There are some places 
satirical. There is no balance of effect where Punch acknowledges himself not 
about it; little else than a uniformity of privileged to make a noise, and puts away 
censui^. Its philosophy is merely a pro- his show, and silences his drum, and takes 
teaft i»(Hnst hollownessj worthlessness, off his hat, and holds his peace.' There 
fbnnalSy, and stupidity. Its teaching is is another passage in the same essay, the 
for the most part of the negative order; spirit of which is justly entitled to our 
and although we read the book with an admiration, although it is somewhat at 
admiration of the author's sagacity, his variance with the scope of the philosophy 
poWer of psychological anatomy, and which some of Mr Thackeray's books 
graphic brilliancy of description, it affects teach, in so far as the secular affairs of 
us 'Very much as Hogarth's pictures affect life are concerned. * I know this,* he says, 
us. The truth of delineation is undeni- * that if there are some clerics who do 
able, and the moral obvious enough, but wrong, there are straitway a thousand 
we feel that human life must be made up newspapers to haul up those unfortunates, 
of other elements than the snobbishness and cry "Fie upon them! fie upon them !" 
which it leads us to consider all but uni- wliile, though the press is always ready to 
versaJ. Exaggeration, indeed, may be yell and bellow excommunication against 
regarded as inseparable from saturc, the those stray delinquent parsons, it some- 
purpoise of which is to place the thing how takes very little count of the many 
satirised in the most ludicrous light pos- good ones — of the tens of thousands of 
sible; and although the characters to honest men, who lead Christian lives, and 
whom Mr Thackeray" introduces us in give to the poor generously, who deny 
the* Book of Snobs,' taken individually, themselves rigidly, and live and die in 
are not greatly exaggerated, they cannot their duty, without ever a newspaper 
be tegarded as average specimens of hu- paragraph in their favour. My beloved- 
mauity — at least, they are but the re- friend and reader, I wish you and I could 
presentatives of human weakness and do the same, and let me whisper my be- 
wickedness.- It may be said, that the lief, entre nous, that of those eminent 
author had no other object th^ to pre- philosophers who cry out against parsons 
sent humanity in those situations or con- the loudest, there are not many who have 
ditionS in wnich it renders itself con- got their knowledge of the church by 
tethptible or ridiculous. Oranted. But- going thither often. . . . When dd 
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ttther Koah wu orCrtaken in his cjjfl, hypftfcriayof awsdcietj-tniwliichipofia 

there was oiiiyone of his sona-thnt dar44 shines, cTen' if she'^i't^'natfiMl^duaH 

io mske merry at his disaster, ftml he was llcioUS. Shft towtrds whiim oot nj^pw 

Trot the most nrtnous of the f&milj.' Are thles arS expected to fiaw, wha has aut 

there not novelists whodeal with the strfcy been psmficdbyfathiom^wbi: haaiinct 

Ttten as the ne^K^apers do with the strn; bean twn^l"t«' live la liis of'^^nlctnd 

jfeioris? and had Mr Thackeray throwh ■'filibing.'urait be not only com m(iitpl*e§^ 

^rayhispenafterhchadvnttenthe'Bnok but weaker thfttilihe average' of- wp!naii> 

bfSnobvmightwe not hare suggested to kind.' Wpmanhosd tliusiiresenttdotaelf 

Sim the propriety of thinking a little in Mr Thatkeray'a fiwb noTela.'eittteoJa 

i^nt Shem am} Japhct when he saw the tlw' Becky Shar'j) and Blanche 'iAflarif 

S»kedneB3offiocictyJ But Mr Thackeray's tjpe,orin thstdf' AmellftiOs*iornei*i«l 

liilreeT as a novelist has 1ie«n eminently M^s Pend^nnrs. ' True; icheve is tn-l^ 

grugr^ssive, Not only has the enlarge- bharaetwaf thelnst-m^ti(sitedl»dy^iia» 

nbrit^ his knowledge of the resources ticulari^initG'fnn^r dsL^lopmenlitowst^ 

^hlBoitbeen manifested in all his more the olote of her lif(«, 8Mne''HtleemiHg 

Hterfl "trorks; not only do they evince tr^ts-^ pisty -which the tuithot tarn Wdj 

Wre' eleVated' conceptions' of that art; tnvites us te't^vei'eitiie, and « mabehud 

Wi'tab'etpcrii>n<!e of hitman Jife'lias devoiian agtnnstwIrich'hB Rfntes to kt 

^^led'him to imjpart a more thorough ns Close orfrbeaHe; Imt it ifohviaiiB-tlMl, 

ift^Ttdoality to his diaraeters, and to in order to o«ty odt' fits' purpilSei'')Mr 

'jf^e 'ihem the embodiments of MoT% en- Thaekeraif' stndioiiGly 'refusadl'ito'UUIdw 

iiTi^d views of haman natnre. Although any of liis vMiicA^ chimiatara' eranr-p 

STb satiricfil veih flows as freely as eVel-, su^rt, mnch IMS tO embody tht liEHiia, 

ttiere is more of the niilkof humankind- as it had been oUnmordy emtiodiedlilidr 

"ntte'iQ his heart.' lictusratlier say thrtt Boveliste. 'This estterfle, tiie^>heoessaty 

"ii^'Batural love of true manliness and conwqaenOe perhaps, of amcoilfromttiB 

his reverence foe goodness, have'been Eosa-MatBuaism flf thei,fiwhfon«ble: fie- 

freed from that taint of cjmidsm which tiliods iltefstora, was felse- in:degtBe,«f 

iiis mind received ftom n too close ahd 'not m ftatUre: It' waa' prcduetive Of 

_1»!) frequent obntemulation of the world's triith, birt-tbe'Cmth was partial, wid^w* 

"Tfolldw conventionalities ahd saddeiling hot suiA as the'ftrtirf t*o nivdistiought 

'hypOcrisicn. His sinsagshist theaDienl- to have imfOldett: ' Mr Thackeray's <prH- 

■tfes of sMial life, if sins they were, ^m- tice wiS in ■eifeeli that of a; UtcMry pw- 

'ttably proceeded frorb the early direction 'Raph^elite; as'theterm is applied td'.n 

of' Mb analytical toind. 'Re entered certain setftlon of-'modefn artista.' ''Bis 

^mtb society with the lamp iff Diogenes, pritidplegWei^soimd enough In thdmain, 

?and because its li^t revealed to him hut tM 'illustmtlon of thetniwas unfur. 

;ijie shams and ths wiekedhej.s ^f the HB could fiftve'eschewod ttio false seiiti- 

''ihtn and wdnicn of fiihirin, thoSe whdm 'ment which ^vaded 'the ''works of ■ his 

;btb«r writers had' made theh- heroes ■predecessora'and'OontemporetiBs^'withodt 

'ani fieroines, he had woU-nigh come.to ttoaerihg WiiieinfBCteis*rie»irfd"of saiti- 

,'.ilhe'^filstaffiah 'cdnclokion that there ment; hfrml^hthaiiiB,Mid1itiSiiiinc«giv*Q 

was no honesty 'extant. His rebeHfon ns repi'esentatiors Of hrtlKKi-natura 'nit 

'Srainst the fliisi; taste and feliie inorAl- free"ih)m faoUs, yet noJiher' weab; hwr 

"■^■of" 'preceding novelists "drtfTe hirij to 'Wick^:' Hfe w«t»inlj'*d not need (to 

^ap.' extreme, which ill a leas bcalt?(y '[iiirit lh<? floittriltiita 'villan^ aild'^p)- 

-wr5ter-'wiiiil4 bare been misanthropy. crisJfWfil' filed "rtrtuous respectabiirty. 

":Theirtieroes bad been atl wicked liaMd- But fte »ttamrt»'*Iiich hi«i puiyoae 

'jiome ffllpws; wiicvehe eftibodifediTiOiliJlJr W-Mm ha*,i:ilke-B!t"«rtr*m4B,"tho'e«tbt 

-'klir! tnitti, it'nm-t rmci^ be in the nn^t W«iii7ingihlnl'Wy6ad'tKe'prinaiptietian 

^'linattr.vii"' I..1 n ] ■■ .i .1.'. i;" ■,!.■ I ■■ ^whidi' thW JiiS^fit«»l"l"Ml toufldtfl). Hid 

''MiijoT IM !■■' l.eneeitoreveAittfowf-feiilstiO'aiidlogf.lie 

■THciPr in '\ . SslccfedftfiJiisiWoaclB-the-wotai'orpooreBt 

■ fbr his riiorii! . ' !; i ■ fli)e*lttienB'6ftlieifr*^ctiae classsft.- '"Mr 

"tif his ii]i-_-aiii]v |iii' 1 ■ ■ ■. : ThhckeraJ>ii'eBitffi|tWWa;TBtiratisef^.tiiaii 

-'inannpr!^. ,\k 'I'liin-i..!- :■ ■ a"iiioh*sO:it!"soWBii<Jfihisi*»rit(*««*s. 

''tOfi, U'fnii'e llicT ii!'. !■ ' 'Hd tais'Ks'ttiMliffJSi ai»aixqHPi*uiPVaiid 

^'teustnei'd-Ui!- siilv. I': . ■ ; , ■ -leilfliei^aiiyESfc'hUti'laithiniftniliaw.TiaMiie, 

■"lellcct'and wit iiiiiEt In.' tLLJi,ii;ii i,;Li. i„r ' bJ''^ttitnflJHlg^*D•tB«^te"lloH9wtln"*'bad 



aBeut'it^-or otakes it seen a poc^ tlijug brigbter^ picture cif hunisu life tlmn was 

atdthalbortiby *lioiBi»g:iia that tba ua- givwi ub in 'Vanity Fair.' If there is 

rouktd bcea<arevei7iplMB and meaning- uii .ipiiiLixinjation m tbe chaiucter of 

tM6,?ud :tb<t irij^t-bqatt«d oiil^.rigbt, Illftiidic Anioiy cf the former to. the 

ImasM tMj arencbicleyarienougb to ef> v/ickedli'-cXev^ Secky Sbarpoftbe latter, 

ncjfiM'in'roii^': Herel;to:raOTwlise upon there i^ al^o a, rupteseotation of true 

tb«:>,abaiini'"ofl .life-, to pake a votutiion nomanlmess in Laura, ami of true nanr 

afi^axpe^g.lheuii.to.'liQltl ep di« skull ha^^ in Warrington. In tbis navel, 31r 

Vefiird tbeis^ep of beauty, aoii sa;, 'to TbackerftjpaintHtbeworldoffasbionsnd 

tbtciflmouEi^'niu^ come,'. Ia appeal to letters a^ be has seen and esperienceil jt^ 

tfaaiEtJf-«i)iui^lisneEe of esiiHi oC us for* tuid draws men as he has kaotvn tlienj. 

jrordiBt" against ouJcsdlvei,.iin. abort, to Ha knows, that there are clever writers 

|*ran*ie us that With amt. nwn the who are often in the Queen's Bencb, mi. 

giefit'iRdiof eiiHtettctiis aveTjannll&ct witbwboni it is an Imposuhilit; to spend 

jiftac sllyjia iidttJiar ltd, teneh- tjie true twenty shillings prudently; bcnoe bis Cap- 

salaa if life^iiwi to sbpK bow it ma; be tain Shandon, nho writes a brlUiaut ar- 

^[tiMdsfiat^e.ilfh&^ilosoiihyiTbicb teaches tide, and spends the ten pounds nhicb 

taa'to.'regaKd'iBen. HSQiiBd.-us aa liviiig.for lie receives for it as freely as if, like 

atptm selfiiii: ends^ wtdrnfA even living Jerrold's 'Mr Jaricbo,' be bad a bank 

iwlestiytotb^lBMartBudawr.to pror under his waistcoat. He knows that 

-ddce 'th^t^'ipiUfkreace .wbdch some even there are publishers nbo are mere teady- 

ofliMr IThaokeraj's bast charaoters tre- ing tradesmen, like Mr Biingaj, and con- 

iipienlJy maotfeflt.' Tbe aim of tbe mt- ceitedwouId-bepoeta,liketbeHon.Fercy 

iiUietiis jfarfiotbet 'ttiuL tbia.. It .is to Popjoy — we all know it-— and be does 

bUtudg.tlw erilcand the good that are in not allow bis readers to run away with 

'itvs ' world i to .iUustrfite for us Kot only tbe belief that every person wbo writes 

-tbe'oortilpting linSuencw qf an artificial is a genius, or that the commercial aflaiis 

«itd BcUBh..Kisy.cF living, bnt. tha true of literature are conducted on. other priii- 

ieauIy.Of ;Bn .miEolfiiJi iiature!, not miIj ciples than those of supply and Jemand. 

'tovsptMiT^atiia hollon, beaitless, and He knows. vvhat influences are brought 

^tadj>lmtl'tO'iiiin'>aui;. admiration for the to beat upon luiwspwer editors; and 

idnraatet'wluch'lplKaBuna.tta most nearly .hence we learn that tbe Kriteis in tbe 

tarfotitude^to'ttn^fortbefuthwhicbis 'Pall AfoU Qaiette' pu^ the works i/i 

etr^^tfaeneil: by aHflcriDg, and tJie love wliicb they have an interest more or less, 

•iivlucb ulinge thC' oloiiar. «8 tba blasts of and mangle those which they have m 

'liirldJjiBiliiersityrBweep over it. To even interoiil in niaogling. Ho one will pr?- 

.a.'fadgheiialtituda'tbaQ this, the moralist tend to say that Mr .Ihnckeray writes 

. -ODght t«nifie ioutthoog^lfi.,: Ha ought eitin-r ignorulitly or bitterly about tbe 

tO"teaGU -U8.<'tbltt sincerity a^d comnvin world of letters, because be does, all 

=-htiilNEt7'^!h«wgnr>tbey''^ay, separate us this. Ho oiJy ^ints tbings which lie 

;fiiiiiliAbe„t^pK[risy,,and aliallowness ot knows to exist in that world. He has 

UtoR iphUM'iOf'iMoisty vitb wbicb iMr s^tid very dit^tinttly otlier ways tbiui in 

ifl?h»H*aray,!liM. obiafly iiiealt,.ar* aot of tlio [nigea of Ids novel, that he Aa^fknowri 

UbeBUdvtS'iSUfficiest ,(o t^ajutbis life Iriioulent critics, and lias carried money 

■;«hainit'Oii^t.,to,bB-:'the, vestibule to from otbcrE to literai-y men in prison, like 

>jth6'gnat«tenAlpK{K9C«-obanibet'> 3ie (laptain Shandou; aud be very piopeily 



-•^tj 
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itlibft tcMb.-uaitbat' »..^en9B of tbe asks why these things should i 
•■■'-'---'-•'- ■-■-----■ ' ' 4 if t: ■" 



— il!lrf>.Iife;il,oi|lyitob« deriwd fioma described, if tbey illu^rate that awfjil 

-jMfiulietatioiitlfjIbatwbiohl^h^ond'it. struggle between right and wrong which 

!lii|lhUillton{Ma,'il|0Vtver.,.tbat,Mr Xhacke- goes on m our breasts and in the world. 

unvJt^feM^roffPBO.nHMh.efliisearlycyiu- Wu do not see why Mr Tbaclteray shonld 

l<«ini,Jtta««ii»pes»!»rityin^cftt«iasound- exclude literary men from bis satire 

jiiK. at ten0.iii:itbie.puldi<:. taate, and a any more tlian men of tbe world. lie 

igenn^atilffscifttionirf tbe novelist's true represents his hero, Arthur Pendennis, 

^M>ca(!Ofl.' He. ^ ^t leqgt^, mingled as a rather foppish, and not very wise 

:]]utldii«M^;deei^ {«aline,<«lqdja,&D» saiise young man, even although he has written 

^«iia(ifikpuEQ|)ii|i,nobls,ivil>biliffiJ>eDSure a successful novel, aud edits a magazii(e; 

!.<if.vlistiia,l»si(i; 3^k«BseH)t.to.ttiiBp(^- but do wcnot knbiv that there ore many 

. tMDilTM'.^lK^DBitei'P^Ilden^i.nlliiDl^is wlio do both, and wbo yet have qo cla^ 

'a-!f*r:.AMi«)V.itwQapM,m)en'i^A..vt)ole'a t9 bo considered, mud;ii)^i';.tlui(i,jttioEe 
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who have never written a line for the Foker, play sabocdinate .parts ..ioi.. his 
press? We can confidently affirm, that fitoriea This is mamlyta be ascribed^. we 
in any of the literary coteries the original think, to tho thoroughly roalifitic principte 
of Arthur Pendennis might be very easily ' pervading his works; ■■ to the distinotocs 
found. For the honour of human nature, with which he presents to ua the scenes and 
we hope that the original of his friend persons of real life, investing each with its 
Warrington might also he met with. In due amount of importance,. and its apprb- 
that character, Mr Thackeray did much priate moral. Thoughtfully oogniawitof 
tb atone for the darker views of human the fact, that in the drama of evsrydta^Md 
life with which he previously made us each individual- aotor is a centre- o£ inte- 
rather too familiar. Who is there who rest, more or les& intense^ he baa no: need 
does not love Warrington, with all his to resort to aught that is out of the ^^m, 
roughness? We see in him a strong in order to gain our sympathies or awaSra 
liable nature bearing up under a great our antipathies. A histrionic genkWiWill 
weight of sorrow heaped upon it by an make itself manifest in the aocond or third- 
error arising out of the very strength of rate parts of a play, and to Mr Thaofccray 
his affections — an error atoned for by human nature has its relative <value.kL«ll 
'suffering and generous self-sacrifice. He conditions and cirmimstanoes. Thus, stiU 
is the type of the aimless thinker — capable referring to his two earlier essa-ysiftida- 
of doing great things, giving wise counsel borate novel writing;, he givosrus^a- iScr 
and hearty sympathy, yet, for all really Pitt Crawley and a Jos Sedley, distincfly 
practical purposes, wasting his fulness of marked, yet unexaggeraied characters in 
life and great powers in doing the mere * Vanity Pair;' and in ^'Pendennia^'.- a 
task-worK of the day, for which he caj^s Major Pendennis, with his nhan Mdrgan, 
nothing when it is done. Warrington is, a tipsy Irish Oostigan, with his daa^^Sar, 
we think, a perfectly original character great as an actress, but tawdry, a1ffl|>id, 
m modern fiction, yet singularly true to aind vain as a woman, not to spei^ of tbe 
life. With much of the heroic about him, Hoolans and Doolans, the Finucanesafid 
he is something like an intellectual Sam- Captain Strongs, on whom important 
son, who has set himself to grind at tho piarts of the author's plan depend. Eaoh 
inill, rejoicing in his undeveloped force, of these diaraotezs might be taken as: a 
Nor is Mr Thackeray's progress in the study from real life; twitwe mayme^^y 
appreciation of what is good and genuine point to that ef the Majoar in Tendennis' 
in human nature less apparent in Harry *-4-tihe woirldly-mmded unole of the hero 
!Poker, the simple, unintellectual, foshion- in that stary-*fJwhose consistency, is newr 
able, *fast' man, whose sporting tenden- for an instant lost, and of whom we te- 
des and reckless way of life have neither ceiveso comptete andlifie-like animpres- 
blinded him to what is pure, nor stopped sion in every chapter in which he appears, 
the flow of his generous impulses. Not that we recognise someone' like- him 
at all regular in his habits, because he staiiding ia the window of a dub-house 
has too much money and too much as we pass it The case is<predsolym- 
time to spend; far from being refined In milar as regards !lha(t. tippling, yaanting, 
ills manners, seeing that the stable and undonsoDonablet old scouhdFd.Costii^, 
the turf are hot precisely the places where ■ whose ragged whiskers and araby nose we 
. men learn to be polite, Foker has yet a have more than onoe recognised, in 'the 
sound heart, and a warm one. Wexian- streets. The perfect inish of lalL those eha- 
. not choose but laugh at him^ ailddepre- racterswhoperfofmsetondaFy^artsiaoar 
eate many of his actions, but we take author^s^ stories, tends orather^ heighten 
him to be a trUer representative of the thantodimiuisfa the interest attaching to 
plebeian young man of fortune than aiiy the more prominent xme&^bj afcrengthen- 
. character which Mr Thackeray presented ifag the effect of reaility under wliidi all 
to us in his ^ Book of SnoW- ' ' of them move.' about hb; : ; Tb^ -da. not 
The critic who would claim for Mr pass before us asanere figures in ia-.pano- 
. Thackeray the merit of representing hu- ramie view of }life;j we go 'in. and out 
man nature in its common aspects with among thetUy' make their lacquaintanoe, 
that truthfulness which entitles ns to : see tl^ la all^ciFGianistanoM^ and ju^e 
consider him an earnest and thoughtful of them aoo(N*dinglyi.!-It-is this-.^lnch 
student of it, might very properly rest gives tCf>Mr Thadkeiaijf'&'nQvela.thek tme 
that claim upon the stroAglj^marked in- -vblae, inaMmoitilipdzit oi'M^w, By be- 
dividuahty of those characters who, like cbming'wnt^thing^moiBithaii an Asmo- 
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deua^ he actually extends and deepens introduction of historical characters, which 
DOT experknoe of life; we rise from a could not be looked at from a contem- 
poTOBal of what he writes with a better porary |K)int of view, and which eveiy 
ItBowledge of the world than we had be- reader of English history has attempted 
fora Ko doubt we are compelled to look to depict for himself. We have Steele 
at it as our philosophical guide does, and to represented as the thoughtless, jolly, in- 
fdt with him in the scomer's chair in the consistent, and far from abstemious per- 
oomepof the drawing-room; but then our son, for whom Mr Thackeray invites our 
next series of observations or experiences sympathy \a his * Lectures on the English 
may have a much more direct bearing on Humorists;' we have Swift made even 
our own way of life than wo care to ad- more coarse and brutal, because with less 
mit, and so we take them home with us, of his intellect displayed, than in that 
and feel that there is nothing to prevent book of clever critici^mi; and we have also 
otfaeiB from thinking us as absurd as Mr Thackeray's ideas of Addison, Boling- 
ire have thought them. To show us broke, and Marlborough personified. We 
ft way of esci^e from this kind of self- dissent from the estimate which he, as a 
censure, Mr Thackeray presents us with critic, forms of some of these men, and we 
those characters in which true manli- cannot accept of liis portraits of them as 
nets and womanliness develop them^* persons moving in ike life to wliich his 
selves, and are their own reward. All story relates. There must always be the 
this may be thought to apply so directly greatest difficulty connected with the in- 
t& car author as a delineator of contem- troduction of well-known literary or his- 
porary lifs and manners, that his * History torical characters among those which are 
of Henry Esmond, Esq.,' relating as it fictitious or typical, if indeed it be not a 
does to events imd personages of Queen mistake to introduce them into the world 
Anne's days, would requu^ to be differ- of fiction at all. Scott, our gieatest 
ently estimated, to be judged of, as tbe historical novelist, appreciated this difii- 
iustcnical novel usually is, by a i^erence culty, and overcame it much more success- 
ta what is called the ideal, rather than fully than Thackeray has done; for, in 
what we know of tbe real This is the order, as we suppose, to balance the inte- 
xstjse only as regards the historical person- rest of his story, the latter has perpetrated 
ages introduoed into that work; the prin- more than one rather absurd anachronism, 
cipal characters, as studies of human na- which the reader of history may easily de- 
tore, are quite as much creatures of the tect. Still * Esmond,' so far as its chief cha- 
worid in which we move as those of racters and incidents are concerned, is en- 
* Vanity Fair.' The manners and the titled to be regarded as a masterly work, 
events, so far as they relate to national Some of the characters are among the 
faistoFf, are different, but the heart and finest in modern fiction. That of the 
-its workings are the same. Nevertheless, hero, Henry Esmond, is complete from 
we are inclined to regard ^Esmond' as boyhood to manhood — complete in its 
something like an experiment-*-a feat in truth to the conventionalities of tlie time 
which Mr Thackeray has been only par- as well as to nature. The same may be 
tially successful In so far as he has es- said of the proud, ambitious, fickle Bea- 
layed to write a family history in the trix Castlewood — a woman with power 
manner in which it would or might have enough to have swayed an empire as she 
4)een written at the period to which his swayed the hearts of her admirers; with 
story reJa4}es, he has been perfectly sue- captivating beauty and extraordinary vi- 
oessfuL The imitation is complete, and vacity, yet with so strong a dash of evil 
there is mcN-e than imitation; there is a in her ^character, that we only admire her 
thoroughly dramatic realisation of the under protest. Her mother. Lady Cas- 
mode of Kfe of the period. Had Mr tlewood, would almost seem to have been 
Thackeray imposed no other fetters upon designed as Mr Thackeray's answer to 
himself-^had he confined himself to the the charges so often mged against him 
mere externals of that period, and Intro- on behalf of womanhood. In her we see 
duced no other characters but those which all those feminine graces which are 
are fictitious, we should only have had awanting in some of Los earlier heroines, 
to admire his skill, in addition to his combined with strength of mind enough 
power as a painter of life. But he has to separate her from those of them that 
beett compelled unduly to associate the are merely amiable. Beautiful, noble, 
critical with the creative faculty, by the self-denying) and religious, a devoted wife 
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a«^ a loving moUieri liul Ae ha^ 4wl, fiaoT ienUiuenta. Lv«p t^U^tfeqMwrnF'i^ 

ere Mr Tbu^eny mursil bar couq^ '£ SsDioud ifiKbaiW''jnWj"'4tl^ii1c,it9 

nuM witbauiall poz, theftur portion of tlie urgency nit^wliKhthia^iioralpra;^ 

^rciulecs might hare (utrdOQed aJl Un lUelfupon liiari and. tM GUggexUao of lb 

(»iucuia o£ hw youth , nay, hod sba even u utiijuabtiouaUv the purpose he bsB^aii 

tften lived on in her widoivhoosl, lusum jq vh w tbrjunliout tin nliule of |ji^ l^t 

i^gWhusb'uiiJ, eImdui a foul duel, and uuJ^iit v-ork, ili? Nencouim. n''aie- 

ll^ daiiglit^r, iubtai)dchaiaeies3,ourAdaiti f,ii.t that our f j.st> 'iiiiiiuisliiut; Bpa^e 4l>^ 

r»J|ion fyr iiLj wuuldhavebB^wl but uri- not allim ue to iuAusulIj a igreisiuiiss 

Quailed. ButthiBmodelof HomaiiknfSB would uiabli. us tj prosecute aoiue W 

uU sadly from tii» ideal, when she oo»- qiunis sh to buw this aiai of Mi TUtwlifr- 

f^«a«s her kive for the lover of her d»r- ra\ s uu^ liuve «tleut<^d I it viavi' of ti^ 

ing daughter, BcAtrti, subdues, with » in ^.enTal Wt wh only lenturo iipoa 

^jjjdof hjatencalsentiuieiii^tbeEamoiid th^ uifeience, tliatft )im owniBedjflfe 

vhom she hail hoDoored lu boyhood with pronuoeDo^ whiqhi it iMpi|bti«01j|i]ti^^ 

6?r iuuthi,rly csressaa, and -ultiiBatalj w hiaspoiiil pl»kisopl)s,from*kpMl PMr 

Qj^rnes him after Bhc has [la^ed her oe^ioo, perhaps aQ«i.perteDfg ptfxiihfp^ 

gjcand climacteric Now, we take (iii» to Q(iiinwilyw*«lM.of'^DiaeafcchBK)iWBS 

be oot only aa outrage upon all tho^ or tl^ oppoi4«> li <s lUQt tita ffff^tioeft 

big|iersentimeii,tsto which naenpeUtltp of the critic, h*»e»arj ta do WWajlifWi 

novebst to be faithful, but a <l<:parture trace, the mSu«of^ior exB)U)Tieit)i$jiJ)w-t 

£p3^ delicate — ^^^t departure from tlf^ tEAUanefaoyatco^^y^^fiiitrut^ltjirfH^n 

(fifimoa truth of life. What vouli any outi ap Mthor b vo!k^ AOd jk h^ve f^- 

«t Ut tbac^roy'a I&ir leadeis say to tba fefr«d to this (ha prtni«ry ir«,tl( et Ur 

mfJsibility, or ejen tlw possiiulity, ef enft XhaeLeray'a noivaU, w order ^4t ffe IfHO 

of tl;eir edmirerB loarryuig piantoia aflsr ^t<>w l>on' tt faAs guuied ^itui 4hFDi]y)h 

dp.'hqtll'eenarLjLi.li.i suitor! "iuttliu^ qoS ' jbe Newooipefl ' 4* ^atotp, tlpt 

s^)iic ludy, wlio cLKiu. to liLT end, su Hr ifcrk is DDt fiuparior^ if it u e?e)i 041141, 

MtUepurponeuf tLi novcbit lo muirfrntd, to 'Vamtjf S»rtV' There Me scwiww 

m Fi, L]iii ii iiLiil a m,iiiiiur, IB ri.illy a it wl)wi#re oulj saved, from baiflHeiJfrt 

sn 1 li li L Kra> a must i^iui ous by tW wthor's inastcrl; pqr^t- 

^1 iL ^iion ot iioiiian paiubag, wi4 M» felu:itous wftoner^et 

li lur aliectiuu and desaribrnjithe vic^ andfolhoa^f &ab««- 

tU J I ouiLe an appri.1,111 able life. Tb«7 coNitribute bnii \Me ts 

buu OIL 111-, p lit ( 1 tliL hnw triiti of fie doTtlopaiBnt of the plot, or thsj A*- 

fepiipinit^— iknjiikJserflhedppthiuf a^ only in 4 reowte waj, Ult tliejldfti 

^umaus [fMt M)iiLh nomidciii noMlibt, n)iiah tn sbow bia tbcrough knowledgftof, 

Mwpt, peilijps, tliL j,4thun '* of Jane blimaa Ufa, and of the respurcea 06 blfl 

Eyre,' hai GM>i shonii Tlit most la ti wt ?b«re are sevuro) rner^l; laeoeir 

cuoua and ciitiial ol nuuiankuid might eoryiCbaiaoteiB lubxiiiHiCed Madaoiq tlm 

forgive all but till nearlj unnntural rda Dliodesse dlwy, fpr eiaoopH a WH 

nen in isliii.h Lidy Cai^titu uoii is plactd q^ pfttho, motldfin the Alnosb ctitwi 

to lltirrj E:,niuiiii — itU the wicked ikiXj n^ untP ofi ^ipt <Bppellat*ii», who UH- 

Sliarpi'-ius ami thi, 11II) Auieliai'iina— for txigUWj^ jSftdeqitbaufita She w«ilBt*6 

Uie bile if the tiiiL iu\<. ^nJ li arty .id ta,ble, an^ {putents qu^rfeU among the] 

BUntaoti mUllIi Mr IhaLkerayhwi. mani urii,, thew w Mr (JaoiJisb, a vwji, doi 

festsfur I'll 11 EH vuteaof 'bigh«rt,'ii\hi*i9ianuisuff*rable 

I Tti j-i. 13 unt ^reaf; truth wkich seems Cockuey, the Rtv ChnilUR HonijiimQ, 

ip us to bi. at till fjunditwii of ill Mr wiipjii waca« oiiivcifi'iijiHitaafpBliiiiiiable 

Thai-kcmi s nioie elaboratL nuiks, It la, p#re<« bb«e w J Ji iliiiley, a inwrstnT 

^at iiLithiT fUiue nor riijiea, (hat no Beat of pauilaBg, witb w hum the luw erf 

amount ot Hoildh aucceaa or toiuinand his voeaitiuii. 18 an oiithaaiasm, an loapu-ar- 

{|f nuriaiyresuurt,i,s WQ compensatt. man twn c^rcnng him awajintoa refeion reh 

I^yii f( r thi. want of that dmweitac bappi- inot^ lr(iia tbe tiirlwJeneB of the flueld; 

nees Hhii-h can only fiow from matniige^ acid (hem are Captains lixft>j and Ooby, 

dtfUted by niotnes of purity and sinccro stupid warruffs, &ir Tbumas de Buota, & 

Section 111 tin, illustration of this pitrplo-faceJ apojilestu, gcnorsl Mr "'ber- 

^rifth he bas eiuplu^ cd ill hi> siriAsm, all neka, ai apaLiJatuig ivina meri,liBut, wUU 

b^ buinpur, m flit, uif met, m cut cf U, be lu&vul^arJy/aaliiouaWeH'ifaaaddBughtar, 
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aj^Vitdl c^ whom oiily are notable illustr»- these are Colonel Thomas Newcome, an 
tidna of Mr Thackeray's keen perception Indian officer, and Leonore de Bois, or 
of i;h€ salient points In human character, de Florae, the daughter of a French refu- 
and his power of painting ftx>ra the liviiig gee. The whole action of the story parts 
uiodel. In even a still more con amo-re these two characters. Tom Newcome falls 
style^ he makes us acquainted with just in love with the pi-etty Leonore wliile he 
sikih a set of jovial literary men as, is being taught French by her father, 
without any derogation to his dignity alarms his family by declaring his inten- 
an a morsdist, we can conceive him to tion of marrying her, and not supposing 
have been in the habit of meeting, when that there is any obstacle to his happiness 
the; mental labours of the day were over, except the obstinacy of his parents, finds 
Chief of that set, and playing a part in that the old Frenchman's high sense of 
the history of the Newcome Family which honour has been outraged by his plebeian 
greatly redounds to his honour, while de- proposals, and that the daughter has been 
veloping his harum-soarum character, his bestowed upon a fiddling countryman of 
sterHng^ honesty and goodness of heart, is her own, old enough to be her parent, the 
Mr Frfederick Bayhara — the redoubted Comte de Florae. Parted thus at the 
P/ B., who, notwithstanding his pecuni- beginning of the history, which the now 
ary diffioulties and his penchant for beer, sensible Mr Arthur Pcndennis relates on 
tils sarcasm, his jollity, and his general thfe part of Mr Thackeray, the heart- 
tendency to living upon his wits, is in his stricken lovers meet no more until Time 
proper place when schti^ws abound and has done his work with tliem, and are 
hearts are stricken, as well as when the brought close together again only when 
vrlhe circulates fteely around the festive Death changes the countenance of one of 
board, and the clouds of tobacco smoke them, and takes him away. Tom New^ 
conceal the literary brethren at the come carries his first great grief to India, 
* Haunt' from one another. F. B. is such and is thqre taken possession of matri- 
a character as only Mr Tiiackeray would monially by a widow, whose life is happi- 
tiave essayed to paint. Presenting some- ly of no long duration, and who leaves 
thing like the comic side of Warrington, to him a son named Olive, the idol of his 
the mingling of sentiment and tenderness father's heart; Leonore returns to France 
with his broad genial humour invests him with her old husband, whom she nurses 
with a distinct individuality. He is first kindly, seeking consolation for her early 
introduced to us in a black frock and large and ever-unforgotten grief in offices of 
brtidd-brimmcd beaver, looking like a piety and deeds of charity. There we 
j^reacher; 'at other times you see him leave her, to turn again to the object of 
in a green ooat and blue neckcloth, as if her heart's choice, who comes back from 
the turf or the driving of coaches was his India, rich in worldly substance, but richer 
oecupation.' The raiment fitly represents far in that simple nobility of character 
t»be man who wears it, symbolises as it which his hard experiences have developed, 
were his motley character, which, with all The education and the happiness of his 
ltd oddity, is yet one which none of us can son Olive are all that the father has to 
choose but love. ■ We cannot, however, live for, and to him he seeks to devote 
^ven name all the yariously constituted himself and all his possessions. But 
personages whom Mr Thackeray places kinsmen, to whom the existence of a poor 
npon his wide stage as subordinate actors relation in India had been a matter of 
in the drama of human life which he un- supreme indifference, welcome the rich 
folds. Our object is to trace the working Goionel, and win their way into his good 
out of the primary truth to which we have graces by attentions to his darling son. 
alluded in the leading incidents of the Sir Brian Newcome, of the great banking- 
aitory, and in doing so, we shall not attempt house of Newcome Brothers, comes upon 
to give more than the merest outline of the stage, bringing with him his aristo- 
it, the many interests subsidiary to the cratic spouse, Lady Anne, and along with 
main one precluding^verything but a refe- other members of her fomily, her daughter 
renoe to the latter. Acting on a prin- Ethel^ the heroine, and her son Barnes, 
dple which we conceive to be highly ar- the villain of the story. Colonel New- 
tistic, Mr Thackeray inttoduces us to two come is drawn towards his pretty niece 
porsonaiges, ond of whom is destined to Ethel by certain sympathetic ties. She 
awtfken all our sympathies, and frequently comes indeed to occupy a place in his af- 
to^6ngr^s8 all the interest of thestory^ fedtions only second to Clive, and after 
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kisBing her litUe hand, and invbkin^ lof the yoang' painter' «Fitli h^isAhff >tlttir 
bhissiags on her head, tlie foud old man derits iM)d companionSv SiHffice'it t»' iok^y 
sees from his haksony the siim figoi-e of thats'whiie his friend the Ooknel'spitd4g^ 
the revesting girl^ and as the smoke of J. Jj' Ridley^' makes bis wajr steadily^to 
his dgar floats into the ^ir h<e forms a the heights id his profession, 'Clive^< b(^ 
castde on it, whereof Olive is lord< and wildercd, and led away hy his pasnoD(,'fbr 
Itthel ktdy. *What a fine, frank, genet- Etheilintb the fashionable society in which 
iiohs, brighlreyed creature is yonder,^ she ^hiAes, beoom^ a restl(^ss and -sonitt^ 
thought he« :* What a fine tiaJtch might what aimless it^ofker: iThe miachinaticns 
be xnaide betTreen that diild and Olive^' of the odious :grandmothdr aiidbroiki^ 
he says to his old Indian <x>mpanion j James are =so saoeessfu?, that Bthei gives* ' wat^^ 
iBBinie ; ^she reminds me of a pair of Kjedisher isousin from motives against 
eyes I haven't sectn these forty years^ I whteh hier own betyter natnref rebels^ and 
i^uld like to have C9iTe m^ied to her ; i^ affianced' to Lord' Kew, a sensible youAg 
to see him out of the scrapes and dangers nobleman, to ! whom ' the - matrinH)nial 
that young >feliows encounter, imd safe usages of fashJ(!)inaib]ie'ii£K are all asl^e^ 
Tfith such a sweet girl as that If God should be; to whom a- marriage devised 
had so willed it, I might have be^ happy by grandmothors and'prospective mothers*- 
mysel^ and could have made a woman in-lia/w is a quiet conisammation to be 
happy; but the Fates were against mie. loeked to: after the wild oats aner sotm. 
I should Hke to see Olive happy, and Uien Lord Ee\^ is one eif Mr Thabkeray's'&»^Bt 
say, Niine dimittis. 'I shan't want any- delineations-^a tharacter < <the icotoj^let^ 
thing more to-night, Kean,' h^ adds to ness of which we arel glad' h0< baa! not 
his valet, ' * and you may go to bed/ So spoiled by a mercenaij maniag^ 'Uk, 
iftoralises the brave old man ; but others aker ^ being wotmdcd ' iil< a ' 'dael<,! highttt 
besides he have thdir schemes I6r the thdughts'and purer feidmgs are biroaght 
fttture of Ethel, and the [Fates ^arc to bimiiiypainand weakn&,by)n]btemal 
again^ Thomas Newcome still, for the'eVii tendearhesfr bM sclf^cxdminatioi^ -and^ Ik 
genius in the form <!>f the young laidy^s mar reieases Bthei from ^keierigagementi whidh 
eternal grandmother, Lady Kew, oombdnies jothers ihave- • made < for 'h^*;' The k3iow>- 
with'thediaboiical brother Barnes to sedure kdge iof : this: to* hini a()par6htlTi imspidi^ 
ior her an alliance more worthy, in th^^ir basj -oircutnstance' brings >€iive i postrhnste 
fwoHdiy estimation of her beauty and ]^ £rOm. iUnne^' when^ihe- loi^s beiii stud^iii^ 
isition, than that upon which the Ooloncd the Old Mastery pn^ to be again; repnlsid 
iias set bis fondmnd noble hearti i ^True by the I>6wager^ady £^ewj' arid tb ' l&tkh 
to > the principle of the ibooky the' girl be- that his' •cousia 'w being hawked • laboat^ 
>comes the victim of* her selfish; lUatdi- etqposed in ^bail-rdoms' and in polity )M>- 
ijiaking relatives, and has her £ne nature oiet^ generally,' fbir mstrinnoriialsaleii I^liisre 
'partially spioiled by^the morally unhealthy is no ^hope forthe smitten artist j andtnreii 
iife: she! is taught to leadj Olive, toiriioiite tfaeColonel^s affectionate regard for JStbol 
natural endowments his father itftrives to is^changed into something like disgustist 
letd aM the attraotipns whiohhisiresouroes hjet «i>pairent worldhnessand hoBownecsof 
cancommand, is captivatted by his heAvt- h^iiti ^edldfbafan's hopes thuslrustEate^ 
^tifol' coui^in; lOves: her with a itrdci ' and heaetstiisiliindu^naiinidn between GliTp 
ienrent love, and; is^^ moreover^ tho ob^edt and <&oka, the iniece ' lof > his old ! Scottish 
,of EthleFs s{>eGial> interest;.. - Bat, in ad- friEQid,: Jai^es Bimne, aspen Whom slkeiand 
dition'to the strong objectionis entertained Wivira^ t6f : a mother, ' Mrs Maokemiid, 
> }^ Lady Kew to his social positiony *he ia ., have' s^^iied ' themeielves^and are tliot fslov 
oinfortunateiy gifted watb i^i dove of- 1 «rt to< meieit thev^shesi of ^Oolcniei Ifte wcdme. 
iand.the < enthusiasm ><)fani artsst^laoid is, IDhese hdi^.irduosforth. ovKupya^ctoi- 
idierefbire; deemed altogether bdiAtatta the .nent pertinthe story ^iiiet mother at fiiist 
deh banker's daughter, in wihoeo' Teiiis jBSH&:viilgiif,Beld^!,inirigQiiig'Wpinasi,-1d^ 
:is knowti to flow the' blopdi!of'*athfmb]ie daughter aS) a ^little,! Billys helples&hiaideii, 
barber, !wfao came over xonsid^iaiily lati^ irtib -wiilr sibgiiHiiyloliiier&iir ^songa i^ 
tiaaa the Oonqiieror. We- cannalk atayritt) ^lirryt^ 'im^*iyDua^< ■ (g€«1deaiaiY/ -atii fa3r 
'speak: of tlie ftnef^pisodee iZ artist iifeldo mother's bidding.(^i Olive; in: (the ^tateoctf 
ri^citously introd3teeid'iz;oro;pim'o£) Ottve^s ^a^thy' aoidliiBiSSBQrenoe tio/whlc^ hir His- 
«breer, or of 'tiae:thorough knowledge eveh Ai^solntmeiiitB/iiave bixttipit/hm^iisTvad^ 
of tii» imder'euErents of that Mile iwbiBh ^pjyielditDithe'instteh-tmabhii^achefiies'rof 
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9fSkt]ffrjpitS^9td iiodiefiof iMs^iM^ber,- 'T]^9 jihtlhovtt .i. Grief oomes to Olive, and 

,^0b)ii^]^ffoffg(^bfdl o£.}>is(9VfA earljr expt^:* deepev! grief to his iMrAve old father^ for 

^|^0ee» et^cti^ an iofinenoo vhiohbiadfl an.Indsau:bank breaks, and ruins their 

Hs^s/kifkiiO^^ Rosa by- a ^nJurmage oC indiief r worldly! prospeote ; the young wife is feebfte, 

^Ifcteu/M Mean while othet ii^aiaoten) are iov^bss, and peevish; while, the mother^ 

pKajM^^their parts obootding to the Jbead- in-law is a raging^ savage, who soares away 

jiogipriiicipbwith >whAeb::Mr Thaokeva^ ffont the' young- artist's hearth and this 

■hflUlft^tXMit A iQ«i4)ain Lady Clara PuUeyt>, QolomeTs heart all that had been left 

^«^glbtCHr oliithtiEarl^ of Doi^ingy.i&ia*- tibere of peace and joy. Ethel alone is 

^Arto^jtOuforaake. Si I strong-will^ n>ughi) sared^ by the death oif grandmotheir Kew, 

-^^f/goeiUh^tjied ietloyf,; named Jack and :tW terrible lesson aet forth in the 

JS^ki^, :by>iwhom:her:.7oung affeetioos foteiof her sister-in-law, Lady Clara. She 

J»ure<l>ee&'. wooy .And who lores, her with Icoines! bade to our affections, a pure high- 

fAi,ti^eo<itewilable- ptts^ooi Jaokisonly minded woman, with her tiioughtfr akd 

l^'jrbuiigear sonof a m)bleD]an,.i«hiieiMr feelings chastened and elevated. She 

•J^iacm Kewaeuiie^ ia£l}eiin«ard8 ; Sir Barnes, devotes herself to her brother's mother- 

i»4imJDh.bBfih^i andifid^ho' timid Lady less children, and after exciting our ap- 

4Hai1i iir bbtknd to that< genuine fipceioeii prehensions lest she shotild become a meris 

^ thennineteeikth-century scoandret-«^a woman of the worlds she rises superior to 

jedcHx^^A bcaggalct^ ^^iHly'lit^red knave;* tiote oiiieunustanoes of h^r position, apd is 

jwlkO'is tspectedJtoi&^eiftgood'hjasbaiid. e&abled to triumph over the evil iii- 

Stegl^ed,. iinsultedv tyjrannised; oter, fiuences th^t- threatened to pervert her 

WtejBfiby'him:,. Lady Oiar&ilivei on in highihindednoss. To make his heroes and 

tdbJikt stftto of misery to^which ^ihe F^ites^' heroines happy at last, According to the 

ist'tiie per3ons;of her match-mailing reda^ ordinary practice xxf novelists, is not oon- 

i^^iKiveconsignddher^iaad at Isist flies sistent with Mr Thackeray's theory of 

[wriihjJaidi: Belsia&,v, now ibeeome Lord that art by which he produces a work 

^igbgajbe^.after:that]iiadivtdui^ has: ifi^- iwbich he demgos to be a retiection of 

ifiiiJiedjoQarporeal ohastiseroebtoil her dia»- bunmnlife^ and therefore we at the md 

taixJUjf liU^band in thti-.taai^et^plftce -of ^ the history of * The Newcomes' obtain 

4£be:t(nrnr'Whith he iropresentsid Psirlia- ooody a:4im ^nd not very satis&otory 

SKKiUi .(Jiudi herre .w&have Another aspect glimpse of ai fnture, in which Ethel and 

|tfiltJ[ie:kai(iiiig^ttaought(of/the «tidry^fc)r CUve ^are hrought rtogether, little Eosa 

Sitfreibs^flO'ret^ird to the point Jrtoi:Whente having gone the way, of all iivuig^ and 

Mk»Ip vhusbandsy aindi wiis^ aad^Dvehi set her/mothery the * Old Campadgner,' being 

^t'ioni the iwlrong road to matrimonial left; a»wei may suppose, to the punishment 

^ppirless.ir As -MsriTbalekeraor tocastir of self-tta^ture. < Tbds, however^ is but a 

0»diJ(9'pointft>the moraliof the . case. <^ Ntew- TtsHnmry close to the . story, • the real ch- 

fnmfi •Vii Higfagate^ iliris this>^* Suppese^a wmement of sRhich is the death of iCokmol 

{jMili%r<areata«t .takem-oM ^f heir home, ^Teweome. Thatinol&lo old man, the hoe^ 

■ini&;g)Mtn.>flviecritdiaiiharditai^mastfer-«^ of all. Mc.Thadieray'fi characten^ and 

locaisigned iA bniel' mH^^to weanyi JkHtdbir <tat of the «mos<l complete studies in the 

i^e^ tOitiitJbei:; 4)itt€tr> recoikctiotlid of : the whole^range of; ifictiioi^ . rises to the heroic 

epa&> ;i8Uppose ihar aehoo^d intohhjrpoorisy .:height amid the wreck of ' his hopes ahd 

iqr}^ol^l<lj^-^-*alid^ thenj iquL[ik,M' lis Sure the ruia of his worldjy prospects; Under 

}9miiMfi(mi^.iK>j<gqK.^xxAfili> a-iBcitisbiijury the :prom|)tings of his cbivalFous honbikr, 

Misu'JVhBO^Sf'.'dSt: hyor ■. ij]ji<ared'''hu8baiidy -tb ihoi b!gggadn» ^liilself . fori the^ sake ofi <thDte 

^MBizitr:tfaeragQiBe8?Qfi.'his^.>Me8din^ whom^iilrhis keeiiB eonscientidiusnes^, he 

amCdbo flhotF^ (Sobi^yiiin|uflfed'. thi^i^ ihim. loonceives to havie been involved by him fin 

-Lf^u^ console- that.uuurtytr,«I';say^' wi6h ,the failure of the Biuid]]ecuiidiBaiik,!and 

:itiiiiimpiBgJGUuna^37«nd asffon therwoman, fitnoned iby thd blows he reoeiives through 

ddusgDuUt^rvfretefa^ileib jhi»yad Isyeir-cnt mad iib soa^s^^iomestio ojisecy^ heistisai^ atoay 

,tiginB[ihss/i i: >And. thusiit^ia^ for.: lady itfd assiimeithe gown^of a p^ar- Bsother of 

l61a[^f«ve[iith<mgh legally d^ottiod firdm the* €Qua!tm>4i0U8e^>/ Yeiry touohing: ace 

iBiniis Nfifweomey ^ind aiarriedito h^r&rst the.: last. 8eenes''4n the life of iThomias 

llDyar^is>dtillian'0utca8t;:if': '..'.''. ^ i.iit<>r>i Newcome^/iJfev^hasME^Thackeraygoiie 

-8rf0^rty:i&/wiiQmfithdiiead6rsnof:i}i^ -i^vdi^^p^intovlifeAdd'thiBunMsliei^'iievBr.l^ 

;^B9iDmnatfi!Wfll.takbMaFiivedmijii]itei]f4it her sh^hini/.'ffr fiiieii^a >asym|irthy :with<tiie 

^rfttaisoiga^eaingitbaiDnitei of tthMeoiiq)- dugtiertieelnigst sHDd^tfae more ^tacred :tda- 

Jlidl t^itiaai^iosdroMsrihaaniiielralfea^iy^ 'rtiD^Oifl&hiitlaninatnflc^Bsin tihodi^ 
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ters in which this gorid old man is rcpre- Laum into whosQ }i|>S'lierpiitrpGpBc^if:ftiq 

sen ted grandly enduring the repeated best protests agaiQsfc sellisluiiw FU4^tkf 

strokes of adversity, freed from his abitturd- first - lucnti^iued w^k -. . CQIlti4>ed^^i>99 

ities, his Quixoticicm, his pride, and his Lave her brought before .ua.QC^-^ltilf 

frailtiesof temper, rising to a dignitied aim* devoted wife, wiie baa dwwn: h#r.:)|ii|li|9ii 

plidty, a cheerful resignation, and a finu- out of bis scepticism, 9» Uhe CQDfi|alt)|pf9 

ness of faith, wliich elevates our admira* of a home where love i^ 1hfi ItTjiflim 

tion and love into reverence. The final genius, and as the messenger ef.ADOiii^ 

scene of all, from which the turmoil and and consolation; to those, who miB:Dqap- 

animosities of life ata shut out, and where ing the bitter haiyesl of . their vlaagriMi 

Love and Piety watch and ]>ray, as and faithless sowing. WHb^ ttko^ JB^vA 

Thomas Newcomc apiiroaches the valley which Laura suggests^ :tfr,TlH^ikwiyil)Mb 

and shadow of death, forms one of the we think, effectually silenped fjl^?^: il^ 

tenderest and most delicately drawn pic- have contplained oi^ hisiiippec^Qip&pi^^^]^ 

ttires ever conceived by the novelists In of womanhoods . Who will^^QMbfc t^s^qillr 

that scene, the Leoi.ore of the coloncVs bijity of apprcciatiug .*:a p^T^^/iir^miy 

youthful love, and the Clivc and Ethel nobly planned,' or his reverence for that 

of his deep parental devotion, are again which is the crowning jewel of such a cha- 

brought near to him. He has taken racter, after he reads that passage in *The 

farewell of his little grandson, the latest Newcomes,' iu which Laura Pendennis 

idol of his loving heart. flies to the rescue of the stricken and 

* Some time afterwards, Ethel came in tempted Lady Clara, prejwiring herself for 
with a scared face to our pale ^roup. &uch sacred duty; in the way her hus- 
" He is calling for you again, dear lady," band thus describes? — *I could see she was 
she ieaid, going up to Madame de Florae, engaged where pious women ever will be- 
who was still kneeling, **and just now take themselves in moraetita'Of doubl^^ 
be J;aid he wanted Pendennis to take care grief, of pain, of scpatation, df tjd/ einea^ 
of his boy. He will not know you." She or whatsoever other trial ■ 3)hey^:iBwfe 
hid her tears as she spoke. but to will, and: as it were an 'iiivisibt^ 

* She went into the i^om, wh<?ro Clivc temple rises ronand them; tUeir h^rti>fa«h 
^s at the bed's foot', the old man with- kneel down there; aafid tirey ihwivei'^ati 
iu it talked on rapidly for awhile; then audience of the great^ thie inoinfu^ tin- 
again he would sigh and be still; once tiring Coimselbr and Oonsoler. <. v. v. 
more I heaM him say hurrifedly, "Take Would you ask what the ht»band*s feel- 
care of him when Fm in India;*' and then ings were as liiB looked at that sweet lovt, 
with a heartrendmg voice he called out, that sublime tenderness blessings the' \sSd 
'^Leonore, Leonore!**" She was kneeling of ■ him unwordiy? Of b\\ ihe-^tsf;-^ 
by his side now. . L -. At the usual Heaven to us bclowy that felicity-is) .Ito 
evening hour the chapel bell began to toll, sum and the chief.' With' such a qndta- 
and"ThomasNewcome*B hands feebly beat tion as tliis we- might fitly closeC our 
time. And just as the latit bell struck, a already somewhat extended notice of ^Mr 
peculiar sweet smile shone over his face, Thackeray's writings. We have caaAntA 
and helifted hishead a little, and quickly ourselves to a few of their leading* leh*- 
said M<^m,' and fell back. It was the racteristics, and have done iittiJeuBlore 
word we used at school, when names titan toudi upon the inimitable faunlioiir 
were called; and lo! he, whose heart wtfs whif^pofrvades themy-bumour-which^idB 
that of a- little- fchild, had answered to his. conceive to be all the more heklthy.anite 
name, and stood in the presence of the tone for being dashed with saitasiu:] We 
Master;* have scarcely: even referred to 'tho^dbar, 

While Mr Thackeray shows us the vigorous and thoroughly. (English/ .■slgfe 

results of falsehoods and mistakes, of self- in which Mr Thackeray dothes his nge 

jghness and beartlessness, in the formation thoughta, bis searching satite, and JSm 

of those relationships which cim onty be deep heart-touching pathos: Wfe 'are 

worthily entered into when purity fiod compelled, moreover, to leave unnoticed 

afiectwn guide us, he gives us a beautiful the delightful .essays contributed t6 the 

picture of womanly tenderness and* ma- periodic^ literature of the day;^ coiq- 

tronly pladdity in Laura, one of 'the dha- positions witii which the public canfiot 

Taeters in * Pendennis,' whom he has r^ be so foonliar aS' it now is with the works 

produced, as the wife of- the fiup^iosed that bear his name, but which are ne¥er- 

narratoF « iif the Kewcojihe - history, ■ that tfaelecjs • worthy,. > not onljr' fot fotte' of 



%i^m4ftmfi^lSii!»imf^^h^^ ^i^Mpue vdlci^atedi /to alMfien, wadiMi 

dii^c&<>>4h^f^t ^9(nhimi'^'m^^ t^inteiicyTilojfaiaiiir^'toDt xinkky tihe J9img 

Wtd'ih'a-i^^f^tkidntf «d^/ifikn(f'ii'Wifl ffleimbeitedyio.theibeiioQv//(if one-of o)l)r 

lii^riM^J-w^i^nk, ifa^'tSi^ mi\h t«tl grootasti'iimngiiicrijbefatj th&fc. the^pw^iftp 

S£^i^lW»rthy of Ihe'i«a«*.i0^<^x)^* *>irlk« ofiiait'^iBilessTpteAsiiispftMcttlred d£ «H!« 

IfwWtate.* •''Je" '" ■ = '" C'ii I < i; i . f » fj .'^ fj 1 11 ) ij i«nl[ mfllilner»'siha».'beeii) rrefowriafcoiy, laiid 

^^h§%<^e^>(t«s1«ak|fM'^ Thei(atbi»5''d Ikotr tlnst ibearing withinilris ioreatt thc.wbnpor 

feH^ €k^ aI[H ^ecd::^^' 1$d^tdJi'ibhli(}ttli0i« ing fottr<ri(Snalods'aBd wyabatefiii, noaHih 

^)f 1^^$^ b&^ffimh^i'ifimik^hliW'tonft ^Aty;- rtsakirfgiynk .aktqaiEtliitedr with, tmA 

iAftdt^i£«iJoHMii^<i''Ifiitf hi^ «4ioai t^ rocogaise' the best features of 

flieM Was a prepoiidertoise df those darker our imperfect human nature. 
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